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until the baby was born. Fm glad it's over ; I
was nervous, I don't know why. Yes, brother,
everything's all right, I assure you, and tomorrow
we'll have hundreds and thousands on our bread
and butter. I must go round early to see the baby.3
' This is a blessing sent by the Lord/ said Ger-
brand, c not only for Agnete and her husband, but
for all of us. We must remember that. But go to
bed now, it's much too late for you.'
Frans looked at the table. * Did you find that
little book ? ' he asked. c It was up in the attic,
and I brought it down and put it on the shelf there.
The date of your birth is written in it, just as it is
in the Bible, but without your name/
His elder brother pointed to the stairs, so he went
up. Gerbrand kept his eye on the door, listening
for the creak of the stairs. The boy was turned
four and twenty, but he was still submissive and
obedient, and that was only as it should be", for he
was still very childish. He was only given two
quarters a week for pocket-money, although he was
entitled to his full share, and when Gerbrand gave
him the money on Saturdays, he first emptied his
purse of all he had over and put that in his money-
box. For a year past he had always had some-
thing over ; before that he used sometimes to spend
something on sweets for his sister, but now she was
married there was no one to buy anything for,
except Stien and the daily woman. But latterly,